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CITY of the LIVING DEAD! 






Out or rue 

\SKY AND UP FRO/A 

[the lanp op the\ 
%conpemnep came 
j the u6ly, evil 
[SERVANTS oe the 

\PEVIL.' THEY SUH- , 

irounded the FARM- J 

J HOUSE OF EZRA, 
\RAINBY AND SETTLEP'i 
\/N THE LITTLE SRAVEy 
! YARD NEARBY.' BUT 
\ EZRA AND HIS WIFE 
■LAU6HEP WEN THEIR 
: LITTLE SON SCREAMED 
THAT,..' THE WITCHES 
' COME AT AYUPNIGHT."' 
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ClTY^LIVfNG DEAD! 



IH YUCATAN, NBA* THB 
COAST O F THE 9ULF0F 

*ey/co...jTHs olp AZTgc' 



Cities often reveal 

RELICS Of (50LP, ANNE/ 
IV LIKE TO FIND SOME 
SOLPCN CHALICES 



Y0UN9 HtOKSSO* 

MAXVN DIDN'T ftE- 
AtlZS...^ THB'SOiS' 



PINPS ANY 6010, HE LL 

MEVER LIVE TO BRINS 

IT BACK/ WE'LL SEE 

TO THAT, EH, REP? 



THAT evtNINS, WMEV 
YOUf/S HtOFSSSOK 
MAKTIItfS SMALL 
AKHABOLOSICAL 
CXPEDITION WAS 



^ 



EVER HEARP OF 
GlieTANA, RAMON T 
IT'S SOMEWHERE 
NEAR HERE, ISN'TV 
IT?] 

OUETANA? 

OH, seRor, WE 
CANNOT SO THER6/J 

we po not 

PARE-* 



NOT OUETANA'THAT' 

is we city of me/ 

UVIN6 PeAP.'^/WHAT 
PO YOU 
MEAN, LIVINS PEAP * 
THE AZTECS ALL P'EP 
HUNPREPS OF /EARS 
A60/ 





'And just as the last of them dieo. quetzal 
appeared.' he is the aztec 600 of justice, 
sehor.' and to these evil men he brought 
a stranse and terrible punishment/ " 

1 evil ones, you have wofanep 
1 my city/ eternal punishment 
shall bb yours .'evem in peath, 
k you shall not rest/ forever 
shall you roam in living 
death— suffering the 

» jt-33t TORTURES OF TH£ DAMNED/ ± 



HIELI/QUITSTAHP THEY ARE THERE IN <3UE-^ 

A STORY, J TANA NOty SENOR / THE TESTRIBLE 

RAMON // LIVINS DEAR' I WAS NEAR THERE 

tgntmtOHCe.' I COULD HEAR' 

Hgg£L_ THEM WAILINS/^X WE 

H 



V 



8<& MARTIN WAS A SCIENTIST.' HOW 'COULD HE B£ 
FftlSHTENEO BY THE TALE OP SUPERSTITIOUS NA- 
TIVES 7 AND MARTIN'S TWO ASSISTANTS, INITH 
THEIR BREED AND THEIR BLACK THOUGHTS OP 
MURDER.^ 



OF 5TUFP POESNT SCARE 
ME, IJAMON.' HA-HA/. 




BOS/ THOse^tLOOK THESE 

voices/ voices) peoplb Arte 

OF WE UVIN6J ALIVE/ IMtlG 
PEAP.' ^PBOPie.' HA-HA.' 

just what we 

NEEP--WHAT WE 
MUST HAVE.' 





Of them all, only anns 

HBAUZEO THE TEfiWBLE 
JftUTH/ WITH MAZTINAF' 

t£k hsr she fl£t> in wild 
tbhhokj but.. 

•? s — -*< — 'take it 

r SASY, ANNE/ iowne WIS- ] 
TEKICAL/ WE CANT GO 
OUT IN THIS STOIfM.' 






Because the oreat quetzal, aztec 
SOD OF JUSTICE, knows all thinbs, 
THE MURDEROUS THOMPSON AND 6RO- 
BAN HAD MET THEIR JUST FATE/ B(JT 
YOUN0 MARTIN AND ANNE ...r— ~* 




And as me sh/nins phantom lifted 

ITS ARMS, THE BOLDEN CHAINS WHICH 
BOUND THEM.. 



ftONE.'ANP NEVEK 
ASA IN MUST yOU 
RAPE PROFANE MY 




r J HAVE CLOTHEP >0U IK THE REMNANTS OP 
VOUK FLESH— SO THAT you, TOO, MAY SOP 
FER THE TORMENTS OF THE LIVING 
AM0N6 yOUR FELLOWS.' I 



THEN Y0UN6 PROFESSOR 

MARWNANDHIS WIFE 

FiBD—OUT TO WHERE 

THE DAWN WAS BREAK- 

INS UPON A NEW DAY' WILDLY THEY 

RAH, INITH THE WAILIH& CITY OF THE 

LIVIN6 DEAD FOREVER BEHIND THEMI 




THERE IS 
6010 FOR THE 
TAKING; OUT 
THERE IN THE 
CITY OF THE 
LIVINS DEAD' 
PERHAPS YOU 
THINK YOU'P 
LIKE TO SO 
AND SET IT* 

B§WA*B// 




HOW ^MINI-GYM' TURNS PLANT "DRIP" INTO SUCCESS DYNAMO 



SORE, TOM. VDUVE GOT THE 
BBUHS AND MORE FOR THAT ] 
SUPERVISORS MB— Birr . 
VOOOHfWKet A3LE TO 
tttfP TMOU TOUGH 
HOMBKfS w me SHOP J 
/NUNC/ 




TO GET WHAT TOU WANT 
OUT Of LITE GET FIT WITH 

JOE BONOMO'S 

MAGIC DE-LUX t . 

MINI -GYM'! 




Packs All The Punch Of A tig. Expansive Gym, Including . . . 
• Rowing Machine • Wall Exerciser • Tension Pulls • Bicycle 

Why lei the other fellow walk r*a; wltb lb* fob . . . and fit) that should be 
yours? Life's prize* go to the smart maa who keeps himself in "prixe" physical 
- condition. It's easy ai;h the ■eaaatioaal sew 'MINI-GYM*. For with tbia flew 
wonder exerciser, you caa . . . 

Enjoy «eel run Ovi Of Keeping Mt 
Mao alive, you haven't really lived 'til you gat your eager bands (Yes. and feet, 
too) into Joe Bonomo's fun-parked exerciser, the unique, new 'MINI-GYM'! E-ren 
though you bated exercise before, with superb 'MlNI-GYM* and Joe Bonomo's 
big. new personal instruction book . . . you'll eat It up! Find yourself having 
real fun . . . and loving it! 

See Hew Fast 'MlNI-GYM' Help* Get Yew Into A-l Shape! 
You bet. almost before you know It. a daily 10 minutes with 'MINI-GYM* builds 
you into the kind of real "be man" material bosses want most , . . and girls go 
for fastest! Cin't help but be. for this new "miracle" 'MINI-GYM' is an all- 
round, oll-oier body conditioner . . . meaning it does a 100% Job of building 
YOU! Toning, strengthening and pepping up every muscle io your whole body! 



CD FIT Jo « Sonome's 
i TIME peraonel 

instruction look 

Every thrill-packed page written 
for you by Joe Bonomo, this big, 
64 -pate book printed in 2 colon, 
give, yon a complete 'MINI. GYM* 
health course. Far more than an 
instruction manual. It's an oil- 
round, all-over Body Conditioner 
Course! Complete with 90 espe- 
cially posed photos, charts, and 
fnn-to-follow text. SU«: SlA." a 
ZW. YOURS FREE with four 
'MINI-GYM' I 

Yew Can't ft* Too Old For 'MINI-GYM I' 
Thirteen or 30. 19 or 80, once you see 'MINI-CYM', you 
can't wait to try it! Why? Because 'MlNI-GYM* adapt* 
initantly to the exercise Deeds . . . and thrills ... of any age 
sad ell physical conditions from tbe weakest to (he strongest ! 

POSITIVE MONEY-SACK GUARANTEE! 
Tea, It xnesns just that! Order four 'MlNI-GYM' today. Then 
teat It Id every way possible . . . exercise with it and enjoy 
it for 10 exciting days. If you are not satisfied in every way 
... In fact, delighted . . . juei return 'MINI-GYM', and your 
money will be instanly refunded! Fair enough, isn't tit 

•MI/4I-GYM' CORP. 
1M1 Broadway, New York 23, N. Y. 






'MINI-GYM'S' 

Perfected By 

The Famous 

JOE BONOMO I 

World-famous, profession- 
al strongman himself, I- •. 
Bouurao knows whit it 
takes to build tbe physi- 
cally perfect man! (Yes, 
and woman, too!) And 
he's put all his first-hand 
knowledge into the design 
of this terrific, new exei 
clser! So in 'MINI-GYM' 
you've got everything it 
takes for genuine, profei- 
sional body- building! 

Greet Fer Women, 

Tee) Builds Pep, 

Personality! 

Though 'MINI-GYM' is 
plenty tough for the pro. 
fessional athlete, it's easy 
enough to be bandied , . . 
■ ad enjoyed ... by any 
leen-age gfrl or amall 
woman. How come? Be- 
cause Joe Bonomo de-" 
signed 'MINI- GYM* foi 
girls and women, loo! 
Especially those who want 
to develop real pep, •)■ 
. luring curves and a aupet 
gorgeous figure! No win- 
der gals everywhere go 
for 'MINI-GYM' in a big. 
S'G way I 



NOW! 



Orator Yewr 
•MINI-GYM' 

by MODE I 
S,M*cL 

MODELS 

Q if you are 
under 5 ft. tall 

MOBIL M 
Q if you ere 
S ft. to 5 ft. 
10 in. tall 

MODEL I 
□ If you ere 
over 5 <t. 10 

ol Mir 



JOE BONOMO, Den*. A V • 1 
'MINI-GYM* CORP. 
1*41 Breeelway, Now York 33, N. Y. 

RUSH ME one complete 'MINI-GYM". MODEL with 64- 
page Joe Bonomo Course Book. I will deposit |S3>95. plus postage, 
with postman. If I am not satisfied in'rerry' way. I may return 
'MlNI-GYM' and Book within 10 days for full refund. 
I enclose fli>5. You pay postage. Same money -back guarantee. 



NAME.. 



Print Plainly Pit ate 



-ZONE STATE- 



I enclose ILS5. You pay postage. Same money-back guarantee. 
(Canadian and Foreign Orders. H«!>. Cash with order*.) 






CALLING ALL 
VIDEO RANGERS! 



TWO-WAY 
COMMUNICATORS 

'SCfUOGRAPH, 



Now you can receive and transmit meuagu on the exact replica of 
the amazing SCTLLOGRAPH COMMUNICATOR used by CAP- 
TAIN VIDEO and hit VIDEO RANGERS in their movie and tele- 
vision adventures! Communicate with your friends house to house! 
Room to room! 

Be first in your neighborhood to own a CAPTAIN VIDEO SCILLO- 
GRAPH TWO-WAY COMMUNICATOR SET! It's the seillograph 
featured in the opening scene of CAPTAIN VIDEO'S nightly tele- 
cast! Look for it! ORDER YOURS TODAY! 



:$ 



Set consists of two transmitter-receivers ready to 
hook up between any two points. No license re- 
quired. Simply attach wire (50 feet included in 
each set) to terminal* on each telephone (seillo- 
graph). 




NO BATTERIES! NO ELECTRICITY! You 
need not fear interference from buildings, walls, 
trees, fences, etc ! Your communicator will op- 
erate anywhere! CLEAR VOICE TRANSMIS- 
SION GUARANTEED! SCIENTIFIC! FUTUR- 
ISTIC! EDUCATIONAL! 



rOCC I TWO CAPTAIN VIDEO INDENTIFIC ATION BADGE BUTTONS 
tntt . INCLUDED FREE WITH EACH SET OF COMMUNICATORS! 




VIDEO SALES De P , vs 4 

Y S9 tail 8th St., New York 3. N. Y. 

lemem Pleose send m» Captain VIDEO 

COMMUNICATOR SETS 01 $3.49 each 
Enclosed find Q etieck o» money order 
P} C.O-D. plus postage 

Nome i • i i i I,. 



SEND NO M0N£Y: "St^"*'^ p ° v , po '* 

age. C.O.D., yoo pay postage. 



Atjoresi 
City 
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I'M GOING TO KILL YOU.UNCLEf ^B 
I'M GOING TO CHOKE THE BREATH jM 
OUT OF VOUR LYING THROAT? 




THE 

GLISTENING 

DEATH 



N-NO,l SPEAK THE TRUTH.' 
LOOK THERE,BEHINO YOU.'OON't 
YOU SEE IT? Y-A-A-A-A-Hf 
IT'S THE OUSTENINS 
DEATH.' 



MODEL 



Into the swamplands, where many had gone 
but none had returned, went warren arno.' 
his eccentric uncle had hoarded away a 
fortune in gold... and a mysteriously beau- 
tiful girl beckoned him with her unearthly 
eyes? but waiting patiently in the murky 
depths of the eerie marshland was a 
creature who lurked in search of human 
prey foolish enough to wanoer into the 

HUNTING GROUNDS Of. ..THE 6USTEN/NG DEATH.' 



It all began when 
warren arno decided 
to pay a visit to his 
eccentric old uncle, 
recluse robert arno 
who had lived in the 
louisana swamps for 

YEARS... 



WHATA WEIRD, SMELLY 
PLACE.'/WOr/BUT IT'S 
THE PERFECT HIDEOUT 
FOR ME UNTIL THE HEAT 
IS OFF IN THE BIG CITY. 
THE COPS'LL NEVER 
FIND ME HERE! 




YES? WHAT IS IT 
YOU WISH? 

I'M WARREN 
ARNO.ROBERT 
ARNO'S NEPHEW. 
LET ME IN? 



1 



M a 




The young man paced up and 
oown in his room, thinking out his 
next move. . . 



So AT DINNER WARREN ARNO 
PLAYED HIS CARDS WITH SLICK 
PERFECTION... 



BUT YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 
COMEf THE SWAMP IS NO 
PLACE FOR OUTSIDERS.' 
THERE ARE DANGERS 
HERE THAT ORDINARY 
PEOPLE CANNOT UNDER- 
STAND.' YOU MUST LEAVE 
IMMEDIATELY? 




Warren arno went to bed that night with many doubts in his mind about his uncle's 
sanity. bothered by a strange uneasiness, he slept fitfully, until... 



IT'S TOO HOT HERE..I-I CAN'T SLEEP/I'LL 




ARRGHHH-- HELP.' 
AROUND MY THROAT" i 

AH ft fie HH" f 



IT'S WITHDRAWING INTO ^ The NEXT M0RNING.WARRENTH0U6HT 




IT BEST NOT TO MENTION ANYTHING.. 




NEVER 
/BETTER.' THINK 
I'LL GO FOR A 
WALK? OH-BY 
THE WAY— I'VE 
CHANGED MY 
MIND/ I'M* 
GOING TO STAY 
FOR A FEW 
MORE DAYS ( 



FOR HE HAD A PLAN— 

AND NOW HIS SUSPICIONS 

WERE STRONGER. 

THAT OLD GOAT 
TRIED TO SCARE. 
ME? PROBABLY 
HIS CARETAKER 
IN SOME SORT 

OF COSTUME.' 

I BET HE'S 

HIDING GOLO 
ON THE 
GROUNDS... 




Warren dug up half the 
place in search of the 
treasure he suspected 
his uncle of having 
hoarded. but he found 
nothin g.' and that eve- 

ihg -" i why should a 



MAN WANT TO LIVE HERE— 
IF NOT FOR SOME WEALTH 
HE'S CAREFULLY GUARDED. 
HE'S KNOWN TO BE A MISER 



ROBERT? 
YOU PROM 
ISED TO 
VISIT MY 
HOUSE— 
AND YOU 
DID NOT/ 
YOU HAVE 
A VISITOR? 






PUZZLED, WARREN RETIRED 
TO HIS ROOM.. BUT ONLY TO 
WAtT FOR HIS UNCLE'S FOOT- 
STEPS... MOMENTS AFTERWARD... 



Warren shadowed his 
uncle into the foul- 
smelling marshes... 




Then,outofthe morass and swirling waters 

OF THE SWAMP, AROSE HORRORf 



AAAAAAQHHf S-STAY AWAY FROM MEf 
OON'T TOUCH ME 1 . 



I— I SHOT INTOIT-ANO IT WON'T DIEf I'tt 

TEAR IT AWAY FROM MY THROAT.' I'LL RIP 
IT OFF ME.' THERE t HELP.' HELP/ 




HE RAN WITH THE 
DESPERATION OF A 
MAN POSSESSED/ 
HIS MIND WAS ONE 
CHAOTIC THOUGHT 
OF ESCAPE... 



IT-IT WAS THE SAME THIN6 
THAT TRIED TO CHOKE ME LAST 
NIGHT.' THAT— THAT WAS REAL! 
WHAT'S GOING ON IN THIS 
HOUSE ? 



Warren arno tiptoed into the house, 
and what he saw left him speechless.' 




Warren arno squeezed until his f ihgers met 
in their own embrace of death. then he went 
gold- crazy- laughing.shoutinq.singing-- 
until someone stood before him in the door- 
WAY. 






SO YOU WILL TAKE \ 


W-WHATARE 


CARE OF ME' THEN ) 


YOU TALKING 


YOU 00 NOT KNOW/ A 


SABOUT? ■/ 


HAJHl'eOOO/xl IS > 




EVEN BETTER THAN 




I HAD WISHEOf YES— 




YOU ARE YOUNO, 




STRONG f YOU SHALL 




BE EXCELLENT^ A 


«*J*W 




l^fiffl 




HT> ^vHii 




Kk-^ga 


&Jf, 4 £ 


II 


m V a)^ 


WW'' 


K£\ v^iWL^ 


Sal*^ai$ 


39a Yt^^Jk^s 





YOUR UNCLE'S \H0* MO? 
TASK WAS TO l YOU'RE 
FEED ME WITH NcHANGING/ 
MEAT-RED MEAT/1 I- I- 
IAM THE FIRST/ DON'T 
OF MY SPECIES SbELIEVE 
ON YOUR PLANETJrr? THE 
I MUST QRCml /MONSTER 
X MUST HAVE \ FROM 
SUSTENANCE f I THE 
YOU WILL HELP/ SWAMPS/ 
GROWf 



la*, 



THE BOLD I GAVE TO ROBERT ARNO WAS FOR — HIS BODYf 
I NEED THE BODY ENERGY OF YOU MORTALS IN ORDER TO 
LIVE .'HE AND HUGO WERE MY MINDLESS SLAVES' BUT 
FOR VOU-THERE SHALL BE EVEN GREATER GLORY/ vW 



COME HERE/ 




terror 

or THE 

SKELETON 
MSN 




I am an old woman now, but 
still the nightmares come. 
Still, on the horrible wings of 
evil dreams, I am transported 
far below the surface of the 
earth to a land where sight- 
less, scuttling things dart 
blindly through the tunnels 
built by an army of dead men, 
who— but I get ahead of my 
story..... 

My name was Myra 'Cum- 
mings. I was one of the first 
women allowed by Gordon 
University to take a Doctor's 
degree in archeology. In order 
to collect enough data to 
write a suitable doctoral 
thesis 1 traveled to Africa, to 
do research among the fabu- 
lous old tombs of the ancient 
Pharaohs. It was while I put- 
tered around in the interior 
of a dusty mausoleum which 
held the remains of a ruler 
who had been dead three 
thousand years that it, hap- 
pened. I was trying to de- 
cipher the her oglyphics en- 
scribed on some crumbling 
clay tablets. The light in the 
terypt was weak. My eye fell 
upon an old oil lamp; it was a 
primitive thing, but I saw to 
my amusement that there was 
fuel in it, evidently placed 
there by one of my native as- 
sistants. I struck a match and 
touched the flickering flame 
to the wick of the lamp. It 
lighted without trouble, but it 
smoked a lot, and I wasted a 



few minutes trimming the wick. 
Then I set it on a stone ledge 
and returned to my clay 
tablets. 

The first indication I had 
of anything wrong was the 
odor. The smell was sicken- 
ingly sweet. It crept over me 
and made my limbs feel heavy 
and weak. It was like some 
evil incense. 'I tried to fight 
off the feeling of drowsy 
lethargy which was slipping 
over me. Dimly I realized 
that the sweet smell that 
arose from the burning liquid 
in the lamp was causing my 
sleepiness. Then, just before 
I slipped into the peaceful 
greyness of unconsciousness, 
I saw it happen. A section of 
the stone wall of the mauso- 
leum swung away, disclosing 
a series of stone steps which 
seemed to drop straight down- 
ward, to I knew not where. And 
from up those steps came 
clambering a ragged, emaci- 
ated, skull-faced mob of dead 




* * * 
I had fainted as the skele- 
ton-men had approached me, 
and when I awoke I found my- 
self a prisoner in one of the 
caverns which made up the 



City of the Living Dead. I 
was in a huge chamber which 
was guarded by living skele- 
tons of the same kind as those 
which had taken me prisoner 
on the earth's surface. But 
there were human beings there, 
too, prisoners like me. I found 
that a young man nearby was 
gazing at me with pity. He 
introduced himself as Allen 
Clift, an English big-game 
hunter who the skeleton men 
had seized in the eerie fast- 
ness of the African jungle. 
Allen was a great comfort to 
me in the trying days that 
followed. His steadiness and 
courage helped me to keep 
my sanity in the face of the 
horrors that were shown to us. 

The skeleton men began by 
explaining that we were to be 
changed by a gradual process 
which would make us just like 
them in minds and bodies. 
They took us on an inspection ' 
tour of their city, and what we 
saw made our flesh crawl with, 
disgust and our blood run icy 
cold in our veins. For they 
were running a factory of evil, 
and the product that they 
were manufacturing was living 
* dead men! We saw the horrible 
process in all of its awful 
stages, and we were told tiie 
story of the dream of the 
Living Dead to overrun the 
surface of the earth and turn 
every human into an immortal 
monster. 

"They're insane!" I whis- 
pered to Allen. 

He nodded grimly. "Yes," 
he said. "Yes, they're insane. 
But they can carry out their 
plan, unless something hap- 
pens to stop them before its 
too late!" 

I thought of a world con- 
trolled by the creatures who 
stood before me, and I shud- 



dered. "What can we do to 
stop them, Allen?" I whis- 
pered. 

He was strong and foil of 
courage, but I felt him shud- 
der, too. "I don't know," he 
said. "But you can pray!" 

As' if I hadn't been praying 
right along! m m m 

The skeleton men were ef- 
ficient. They used every hour; 
while we were waiting our turn 
to be transformed into Living 
Dead, we were all assigned 
tasks. Allen and I were taken 
to a cave where long rows of 
men and women had been 
strung from the ceiling by 
long ropes tied to their wrists. 
They were horrible to look 
at. Their hair had turned 
color; their fingernails had 
grown until their hands were 
claw-like; and their flesh had 
wasted away until they were 
almost like the skeleton men 
in appearance. 

These were the "lucky" 
humans chosen by the Living 
Dead to be given the gift of 
immortal life! I felt faint. If 
this was what I'd look like 
when they finished with me, 
anything was better than al- 
lowing them to make a monster 
of me! 

Allen and 1 were given 
whips and were instructed to 
beat the creatures if they 
started to scream. I looked at 
Allen in wonderment when I 
heard that. Later, when we 
were alone, Allen told me 
what was probably the reason 
for our macabre jobs. 

"Living underground as 
they do," he explained, 
"they're no doubt afraid that 
any loud noise will cause 
vibrations great enough to 
start cave-ins and land- 
slides." 

But I was too distraught to 



listen. "Allen, I must get out 
of here!" I ground out through 
clenched teeth. "Take me 
out of here!" 

"Myra, listen closely," 
Alien said hurriedly. "Have 
you noticed that all of the 
tunnels seem to incline 
slightly? I think that each 
tunnel rises almost imper- 
ceptibly, and that by follow- 
ing the tunnels to their very 
end we can reach the surface 
of the earth!" And Allen out- 
lined the plans for our escape. 
That night, when all was 
quiet in the great cave save 
for the whimpering of the poor 
unfortunates who were strung 
up by their wrists awaiting 
transformation into Living 
Dead beings, we lay down 
our whips and crept out into 
the tunnel. 




None of our captors were in 
sight, luckily, and we sped 
up the dark stone corridors 
for our very lives. Overhead 
huge black bats brushed their 
great wings against the damp 
rock ceiling. Blind lizards 
scuttled across the stone 
floor with a dry, scraping 
sound. And behind us there 
arose a great way as the 
hanging victims of the Living 
Dead discovered that no one 
was there to whip them, and 



gave vent to their pain. 

When Allen heard the 
screams behind us he grasped 
my arm and urged me to hurry. 
And I soon understood why, 
for behind us there began to' 
sound an ominous series of 
groaning rumblings, as tons 
of earth shifted and moved 
above the networks of under- 
ground tunnels. The noise of 
the screaming was causing 
small caveins; we had to get 
out of the tunnels before the 
ceiling fell in on top of us! 

Suddenly we saw a pinpoint 
of white light in the blackness 
before us. It was the light of 
a star, seen through an open- 
ing to the surface! . I have 
looked at the stars many, 
many times in the course of 
my long life, but no star has 
ever looked as beautiful to 
me as that silver pinpoint of 
light. And just as we saw it — 
the major caveins began! I 
heard unholy shrieks and 
groans as the Living Dead 
met their final doom, and then 
a falling rock struck me on 

the temple and I knew no more. 
• * *- 

I married Allen Clift ex- 
actly three months after he 
carried me from the collapsing 
horror which had been, the 
City of the Living Dead. Allen 
and a party of his friends 
patrolled the region above 
the unholy city for a long 
time after the caveins, but no 
trace of the Living Dead has 
ever been found. And it is 
better so. 

But sometimes, although I 
am an old woman, I have 
nightmares. And then the 
Living Dead live once more, 
and I see the folds of flesh 
hang from their faces, and I 
have to reach out and touch 
Allen to keep from screaming 
out loud 



THE WITCHES COME AT MIDNIGHT! 
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7?tf A/itf* OF. EZRA RAINEY 

was bewitched/ our op the 

BLACK VOID OF THE UNKNOWN, 
STRANQB AND DIABOLIC 
SHAPES CAMS TO MENACE 
TUB PEACEFUL FARMER AND 
HIS FAMILY/ 6*1 SLY TERROR 
STRUCK AT THEM WHEN 
THEY LEARNED THAT... 
•THB WITCHES COME 
AT MIDNIGHT/" 



Cg> CGQ 



7- 



THIS IS REALLY THE STRMSE 
STORY OF JOEL RAINEY— 
AND HIS PET ROOSTER/ 



NOW, PETER, VOU PAY 
ATTENTION/ VOU DO IT 
W6WT AN' I'LL PEEP VOUJ 
LOTS OF COHH' REAPV, . 
NOW/ 



Peter was very intellisent/ 
joel had taught him lots op 
tricks-' like this one, when at 
the magic word peter would 
crow lustily-' 
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BOOD boy/ 

Hsee's rcuR 

SUFFBIt .' 



the weird manifestations 8esan 
one ni6ht when joel was awak- 
ened by a shutter bansins at 
his bedroom window.' it was 

M/PWSHT.'r 




Then in the silent barnyard, the whole unholy crew were visible.' and 
down 7hr0ush the lons, rale ribbons of clouds, the witches came 

SRIRL/N6.\ 



JOEL'S YELLS AROUSED 
HIS PARENTS, BUT,,, 



•EMA-WE* POP/ MOM/ 

wAtce up/ Loom 

WHAT* OUTSIDE 



NOTHING'S \ I WA5NT/ 
OUTSIDE.' iOU )J TELL VOL/, 





fAXMB* *AINBY STILL WOULPNT 
BS.UBVB IN TUB -UNKNOWN/ BUT 
IT SBEMEP TO JOBL THAT MA* 
SB PETER UNDERSTOOP-' 



5CME7HIM' AWaiL> 
QUEER'S SOIN' ON , 
AROUND HERE, 
(*ETER . 



ANp THAT eVENINS, WHEN. MRS- RAINEY HAD GONE 
OUT INTO THE 8ARNYARP. 




BUZZARDS ? VULTURES? THEIR voices 
CROAKED AND SCREAMEP.' THEIR. 
FIERY EYES GLAREP WITH UNHOLY 
LIGHT AS THEY ATTACKED / 




EZRA RAINEY WAS A HARD-HEADED 
FARMER. 1 HE DIDNT FRIGHTEN EAS- 
ILY, AND HE FIGURED THERE MUST 
ALWAYS BE A RATIONAL REASON 
FOR EVERYTHING. 



J MOMS \ YOU'RE 
EZRA, WE'VE \RI8HT.' I I BOTH 
GOT TO LEAVE \TELL YOdJiWXt.' I 
HERE.' THE -THE V I SAW \ PONT 
MPM IS CURSEP! /WITCHES AN' KNOW 
WFLL HAVE TO / PEWL5-- /rtMAT i 
AN— WlNP OF 




07 WAS ALREADY HEAKLY MIDNI6HT.' JOEL WAS 
TOO BXCIT6P TO SLEEI? ANO WHEN MIMI6HT 



CAME. 





^YOU COME *0F A 6000 family ^ 
TWEy SAy/ J HATE 600P PEOPLE/ 
J AM THEIR ENEMX SWORN TO 
PESTITOy THEM ANP THEIR 
RISHTE0USNE5S/5LAVE, PRE 
'ARE H/M FOR HIS POOMi 



IKJOW THEY WERE HEAPING BRUSH- 
WOOD around him, and the 

CAULDRONS WERE BUBBLING! 
JOEL WAS ALMOST TOO FRIGHT- 
ENED TO THINK.., r— 



' HURRy/ 



%UOD£NLY AN IOBA CAME TO \l 
THE TERRIFIED JOEL, ANP... (/, 





THE CROWING Of THE COCK-' IT 
STRUCK SHUDDERING TERROR INTO 
THE MOTLEY DEVILS SPAWN-FOR 
CHANTICLEER IS A SERVANT OF 
BOD, AWED AND FEARED BY EVER* 
THING EVIL-' AGAIN AND AGAIN, 
PETERS TRIUMPHANT VOICE RANG 
OUT, AND. 



%KE MIST FADING BEFORE SUN- 
LIGHT, IN A MOMENT THEY WERE 
GONE! AND PRESENTLY, BACK AT 
THE FARMHOUSE;., 
X. .i „ , « — m 'ANOTHER 
r JOEL.' PONT AniSHTMARE.' HE'S, 
TALK SUCH ISO FANCIFL/L't^HONESr,' 
NON$ENSB.'<NOW, JOEL.., J IT* THE 




' NOTHING DID! THERE HAYS BEEN HO MORE EVIL MANIFESTATIONS AT THE RAIHEY FARM SINCE THAT 
r YtEIRP NIGHTY PERHAPS YOU WOULDN'T BELIEVE JOEL EITHER, BUT.. 



BIST We KNOW, 
^PONT WE, PETER? 





m Nevei Beiote-Nevei Again 
' A Value So Ogtstandm?! 

This "fiar-B Ranch" Outlit deti»t all 
competition. Compart it fcatui* for fea- 
ture with highar pricad outfits you've 
seen in the better stores. 

■• 2 raws of frllffae, •■ •#»*», ail arittitf 

friaajae. *• ablrt ««*" ea»*i*> af sse->.- 

nery eutftrv All balt-meea. b arses bee ■«# 
circle-star wettera faileelat ar* te ear ate 
piece* h«I rlf kt •• tin material. 

• Ad.astaMe inaa-fetUaiea <Mtir« at back 
«ep af sblrt aa4 back tee, thigh eaa eable af 
chaps, save time far pereatt aed yoeaettert 
bay ta tllp ee eaa aff. 

• Tkaia east weny •titer teatarei PLUS Ha 
4 aiclatlva westera ectiea ejft eccesierles 
elctaree, ebeve, make *ke "lar-l teach" Oet> 
ft* the blfaett velee la Aaiarica today! 

RUSH YOUR ORDER DON'T MISS OUT ON THIS 'EXTRA GIFT QFKR! 



"IB, Taont ITiias. i r 11 ir *n *a ihrtO af yeus Bla— aaddla up with this 
■a*. "Bat-B Renea,- Cowboy at Cowgirl Owftt Jo* whal youVe always 
wanted — hka those you've admired on youi favofita Cowboy and Movie 
heroes Beautifully designed, buttonless typa Cowl?oy Ve« Extra wide 
sweep, western Chapa and Skirt .for girls)— with new, time-saving snap 
fattening (aaturt in back So easy to slip on and off Complete, ready to 
wee* the day you get it — nothing to assemble or put together. Hade of new. 
leathar-like, all weathe*, vinyl-coated cloth. Literally "wear* like iron". 
tret ttaye new-looking day in end day out You don't even have to wash It 
—wipes clean with a damp cloth. All seams needle stitched, all edges piped, 
lor extra beauty and strength." Three western colors are harmoniously 
blended into each outfit to make it the most beautiful you've ever seen. 
The new. "Bar-B Ranch" Cowboy or Cowgirl Outfit, including Extra Gifta 
as shown, it available on this offer only— NOWHERE ELSE IN ALL 
AMERICA — at our sensational low price of only S2.98 or two outfits for 
15.69. So hurry — get yours while there's still time Include size and age 
af youngster on order coupon. 



SEND NO MONEY! Mail This Coupor 



ttUKOB.-WEWWHtOtSE MART,D«pt.M5JMi 
;ji;inmiiivf, fiHfrMifiK, Himrns l"* chums. Em. 

6m0*mr 5.M lm» *fl*r-S (UbsV" Outfit including Ura Gifti. •» c*»ct*4 
fc.taw, C.O.D. ptui pott.o* f> M cW? Monty 9*tl «*«•«<« Cflnr- 

-iCOWMTSSMt 



'eiat'll 



a ""- 



-1CQWG»t<9H.» 
— JCBWBOtS 

cowgwi ® ss.m 
-jcowsorass.ss 

555-VgS 



NAME- 

ADDRESS. 
T0#H i 



D note; s*.» « 

.mount eWt ? «<m 



C.O.D. fi«n ; ' 
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Boys, Geflhar Real 
R.R. Engineefe7hr.ll 

THATCOMEQ ONLY 
WITH 

LIONEL 
TRAINS 




\5* ? 



^ 



k 



'€* /i> 



WANT A REAL 
ENGINEERS 
CAPUKE 
THIS? 
? SEE EXTRA 
SPECIAL 
COUPON 
OFFER 
BELOW 








Yes-siree, 

when a boy wants trains he means 
Lionel trains. The only trains 
that look and sound and perform 
like the real tiling, the only 
trains with real R.R. Knuckle 
Couplers, Die-Cast Trucks, Solid Steel Wheels 
and built-in Two-Tone Whistle. The most 
realistic of smoke-puffing steam locomotives. 
The most authentic Diesels. See them at.yom 
Lionel Dealer's and take Dad along. 
That's the way to make your Lionel 
Christmas dream come true. Do it now' ., 




Coup* ■Or**- 

Fellows, the most wonderful Train Book 
in the world is the Lionel Catalog. And it's 
a smart thing to leave around the house 
where Dad can see it. Get yours now 
T ake advantage' of these coupon offers! 

fXTRA-SPECMi 




SPECIAL COUPON OFFER! 



LIONEL TRAINS, P.O. Box 9, Dept. c, n. y. 46, n Y. 

□ I enclose 25f for catalog offer below— 

1. Th* new 36-page full color Lionel catalog 

2. Rule Book (including signals) 
for Model Railroaders.* 

3. Model R.R. Town Building Kit-Stores, etc 
OR 

1' '! I enclose 50< for catalog offer above 

plus engineer's cap 




Official Engifi 

a y Baud %%'*«* 

only 5tV! S d " ' or 

tS^li^n, h,„ 
Me<J. 




City Zone 



Many dangers, both seen and unseen, lurk in the dark silence op the congo land.' 
the invisible ones are the most deadly- as captain death' learned?" the natives 
called him by that name because the ruthless slave trader had sent so many of 
them to their graves. when their hated enemy finally fell into their hands, they 
invoked the dread sorcery of their ancestors to teach him that 

DEATH has many TONGUES 




Captain death had just com- 
pleted A SUCCESSFUL RAID 
ON A R EMOTE CONG O VILLAGE, 
WHEN.J M£L pfi 






The captain was pulled 
from the morass ano 
brought back to the 

VILLAGE. ..r 

& 

r Z DON'T GET IT...THEY'RE 



WHAT AW 
THE POOLS 

TRYING TO 
00— KILL 




On ANO ON THE WITCH DOCTOR'S VOICE 
DRONED, ANO AS HE SPOKE. CAPTAIN DEATH 
SEEMEO TO RECALL THE FACE OF EACH 
NATIVE HE HAD SLAIN ... KU\L^\ 



Captain death fell into a deep slumber, in 
which he relived all of the evil oeeos which 
had earneo him his dread nickname.' 



c.hiffI *»■ 



THERE'S THE CHIEF 
SHOT ON MV FIRST RAID.. 
AND THE ONE I TOSSED 
OVERBOARD WHEN HE 
SCREAMED TOO LOUD.. 
X SEEM TO SEE THEM 





When he awok e, the witch doctor loosed his 

I0NDS,AND... I ( j... j 00N ' T UNDERSTAND.. 

he's... he's sewm 

ME FREE/ 




The bewildereo captain plunged into 
the deep underbrush and made for the 

COAST... f 




YOU KILLED 
US... NOW 
IT'S YOUR 

TURN TO 

DIE.' 




mm ROMAwi ms pitfalls, avc/d 

DJSAPPOMTMEMT, #EA8T88&W. SAVSyM/PStif 
LOTS OF TKAGgPY. DON'T & A &U/X PAS. fOff 

Winning strategy, read HOH/TOOerALOAiGiv/TH 

ml$ oy how to cerAiMf u/mtBoys. pvt 

psyeholatry to woHo no mote clumsy mistakes 
fotyou with these aniaziwg handbooks! 




IT'S EASY TO 

SOMEONE 
When You Know How! 




PLAZA BOOK CO., T09 Brood St., H.YX4 



READ FOR YOURSELF 

How-To Interast Someone In You 
. . . Get Dates ... Win H» or r\*t 
Lore * . . Become the "One and 
Oofy** , , > "Make up" After e 
Quarrel . . . Express Your Love ... 
Hold Your Sweetheart . . . Be * 
Personality . . . Improve Your 
Conversation, Loots, Manners . , , 
Overcome Inferiority . . , end many 
more topics. 

10- DAY TRIAL OFFER 

FREE 10 days* trial if you mail cou- 
pon new. Get your copy tn plain 
wrapper by return Wiail. Money 

back if not delighted. 

%&BSS8BB&&tt&8SB£5 



MAIL COUPON TODAY!!! 



PLAZA BOOK CO., C-SWO 
1 09 Bred St., New Yort 4. N. Y. 
Send the book checked below. Ill pay postmen °Sc plug 
postage. If not delighted. I may return rt in 10 deyt 
for refund. • 

O Ho. To Got Along With G'er, • 

O How To Set Along With Boy, 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY. 



-ZONE. 



, STATE. 

Q Oieek Kent if yov encteie «8c end we 
pey portage. Seme refund offer holds. 



WRITE 



i'.'.uW 



c nurl ,l Interests 

, Mak.Yo^rSvfea.H^rt 

Ho«'to» aM » 
V»wMo«Otun 

irvnCcBV«W l - oVe 

HoW to"M»ke^" 

H "Yo U rF a .tMulne SS 
How io Make Him 

HoW ,oPropo- b V^ e ' 



LOVE 
LETTERS 



No longer need your letters be dry,., 
nwkward or uninteresting, HOW TO 
WRITE LOVE LETTERS is a com- 
plete book that shows you how every- 
day things can sound thrilling. It helps 
you io express your personality in every 
letter you write. This new hook con- 
tains dozens of actual sample letters 
that show you just how to write love 
letters from beginning to end. 



-aewTtj 
mm 

■"■'■■im% 
mm* 



PLAZA BOOK COMPANY Dent L43I0 

109 Broad Street 

New York 4. N. Y. 

Send book "Haw to Write Levi Letters." In plain 

wrapper on your Money-Beck Offer. If not deliehted 

with results. I may return this purchase in 10 day* 

and price will be refunded. 

G Send C.O.D. I will pay postman 98c plus postage. 

U I enclose 98« — send postpaid. 

Name 



Zone State 

Canada and Foreign — $1.25 with order 




I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 



T 



OOKS 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers Yovft^ ^0^^^ 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



LOST JOI NOW HAS OWN SHOP 

"Got laid off my machine shop 

job which I believe WM best 

thing ever happened as 1 opened 

full time Radio Shop. Business 

i picking up every week." — E. 

I T. Slate, Corsicana, Tetas. 

GOOD JOI WITH STATION 

"I am Broadcast Engini 

WLPM. Another technician and j 

I have opened a Radio 



TV 




n handle. 
Bangley, Suffolk, Va. 

SI TO SIS WEIK SCARE TIME 

jflMljW "Four months after enrolling for 
* '« Mil course, was able to serv. 
Ki«,| ice Radios . . . averaged $10 
■K* M l0 *'"* K wee ^ e P are time. Now 



Television business." 
Weyde, Brooklyn, Ne 
SWITCH1D TO TV SERVICING 
I recenty switched over from 
tudio work and am now holding 
. position as service technician, 
am still with RCA, enjoying 
nv work more and more every 
lay."— N. Ward. Ridgefield, N. J. 



-Williai 



York. 






WANT YOUR OWN BUSINESS? 



shown at left, says, 

im now tied in 
th two Television 
tfits and do war- 
rk for deal- 
ers. Often fall hack 
to NRI textbooks for 
information." 




1. EXTRA MONEY 
IN SPARE TIME ~ 

Many students make So, $10 a week and more EXTRA 
fixing neighbors' Radios in spare time while learning. 
The day you enroll I start sending you SPECIAL 
BOOKLETS that show you how. Tester you build with 
kits I send helps you make extra money servicing sets, 
gives practical experience on circuits common to Radio 
and Television. All equipment is yours to keep. 

2. GOOD PAY JOB 

NRI Courses lead to these and many other jobs : Radio 
and TV service, P.A., Auto Radio, Lab, Factory, and 
Electronic Controls Technicians, Radio and TV Broad- 
casting, Police, Ship and Airways Operators and 
Technicians. Opportunities are increasing. The United 
States has over 105 million Radios — over 2,900 Broad- 
casting Stations — more expansion is o:» the way, 

3. BRIGHT FUTURE 

Think of the opportunities in Television. Over 15,000,000 
TV sets are now in use ; 108 TV stations are operating 
and 1800 new TV stations have been authorized . . . 
many of them expected to be in operation in 1953. This 
means more jobs — good pay jobs with bright futures. 
More operators, installation service technicians will be 
needed. Now is the time to get ready for a successful 
future in TV ! Find out what Radio and TV offer you. 




You Learn Servicing or Communications 
by Practicing With Kits I Send 

3: 



Keep your 
home. Hundreds I've trained are 
successful RADIO-TELEVISION 
Technicians. Most had no previous 
experience; many no more than 

Radio-Television principles from 
illustrated lessons. You also get 
PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE. Pic- 
tured at left, are just a few of the 
pieces of equipment you build 
with kits of parts I send. You ex- 
ircuits corn- 
Radio and Television. 



Moil Coupon— find out what RADIO- 
TELEVISION Can Do for Tow 
Act Now! Send for mv FREE 
DOUBLE OFFER, Coupon entitles 
.1 Servicing Lesson: 
shows how you learn at home. You'll 
also receive my 6-1-page hook, "How 
to Be a Success in Radio-Television." 
Send coupon in envelope or paste c 
postal. J. E. SMITH, " 
Pres., Dept. 2NN | . 
National Radio Insti. 
tute, Washington P., 




Radio and Tel< 
kits. Now is 
ready for succe 



a&Auism shop, 

. >* J atcvrtotr&ty PRICES ! 





Turn the key and the ear is offl You can make it go wherever you 
with because It's a genuine 3 gear motor car that shifts into first, 
second, third or reverse . . . And if you went to stop, keep your 
hand on the steering wheel and pull on your brakesl It's the minia- 
ture version of a grown-up convertible with all of the same features 
. . . long, il'm lines, real rubber walled tires, a plexiglas windshield, 
straight running board, and two front headlights! Comes already as- 
sembled in bright modern colors. 



Hi!lmOIN6ER! 




trlfffct *•«* Kettle I 




c&mp/e/e 



ful new doll in 
washable rubber Wonderskin 
whose hair is so lifelike it can 
be waved in any style and 
rewaved just like your own. A 
perfect playmate for the 
"Junior Mother" of the 
house. Complete with real 
Hair-wave kit which consists 
of . . . plastic curlers . . . rub- 
ber waving bands . . . wav- 
ing end papers . . . plastic 
comb . . . and bottle of harr 
wave lotion. Ginger is 1 1 
inches tall. Her soft cuddly 
body which can be bathed 
will give the "Junior Miss" 
an almost real baby sister to 
play with. ____ 



EXTHA riLM 



TMf OWL AND 

fWl PUSSY CAT 

JINfrLI I1LL1 

THIH unil PKt 

JACK 4MB JJU 

■IP VAN wiH*; I 

TOM TNUUI 

ROIIMSOM ClUiOf 

MOU1I THAT JACK 

■UILT 

WUUUM WILLI! 



Me sir tiiM us site IM Mtst cicilisi Miies it mm will 
His urtMriM* uiEYUE rriitdti. cMpidt »m ctiK'ii 
Atifri iM tcreti. Tit Irifll '« plnlic irilectli is titt i* 
staple ti tptrtU — Ntlnf ti fit mi t'l trtt! Tllrt il tkt 
tn if ailcklsf nw liwtt caae ti lift *■ lit tftcilrt tun*' 
Till !w> hWt Frtltctv win am Hi atm struts Ik 
lr»Mi IM Uailj. 1m Mrs iM flrls eill M liscmlH win 
tit •>( Unit Mm. iM rH*l*i atntt ill If rwrtllf is 
IM irtittst inn ■( tin ill I SiHD NO MONIT. 
■tail :willa^«al« fVJffJg, i'miM'j f" ******* 




NOVELTY HART. Dept.CGlOi 

59 East 8th Street, New York 3. N. Y. 



G«*H«m*n: Plvai* i««d m* the following. 
Enclai«d find: Q Ch«ck «p M. O. Q C. O. D*. plai 



I □ Motor Cor $3.49 

•□ T. V. Projettor $2.98 

11 lilmi $1.00) 



D Ginger. 



$3.98 



□ happy the Cowboy $2.98 



_ kiO w and hand' 

S«*° W wi(l| orde 



NOVELTY MART « i«t »«h Street. Dept. SID New York 3, 



